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The Tragedie 

Ifeucr he hauc wife, let her be made 
As mifcrablc by the death ofhim, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertfcy with yedr holy load 
Taken froinPauksto be inter-redthere: 

And rtill as you arc a wcaneof the waight, 

Reftyou whiles I lament King Henries coatfe. 

Enter Glofier. 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coatfe, and fetit downs, 
L a. ^'hatblackemagitianconiuresvp this fiend 
To flop deuoted charitable deeds i 
i Glo. Villaioc,fet dovvne tiie coarfe,or by Saint Paul* 
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le make a coarfc of him tjaat difobeyes. 

?n. £D ^t#^ -Gen. My Lor d ftanc backeand let the coffin palle. 

Glo. Vnmanerd dog.dand thou when l command) 
Aduance thy Halbert higher then my betd. 

Or by Saint Paul lie drike thee to my foote, 

And fpuroevpon thee begger for thy boldues. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all afraidc ? 

Alas,! blame you n<Jt for you are mortal l. 

And mortal! eyes cannot endure the dtuelh 
Auantthou dreadfull mini fier of hell, 

Thou badd but power ouer-his mortall bodie, 

His foulc thou canft not haue,thercfore be gone. 

Glo. Sweet Saintfbr char it ic, be not fo curd. 

La. Foule diue !,for Gods fake hence and trouble vs not, 
For thou haft made the happie earth thy hell : _ 

Fild it with curling cries, and deepeexclaimcs, 

If thou delight to view thy hai nous deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fce,(cc dead Henries wounds, 

Open their congcald mouths and bleed afrelb. 

Biuih, blufh, thou lumpc offo»Iedeformitie, 

Fortis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and cmptic vey ncs w here no blood dwelfc 
Tiay deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokcs this deludge mod vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood madft, reuenge his death: 
Onearth which this blood drinkft, reuengeii his death: 
Either heauen with lightning ftrickethc tnurtherer dead. 
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of Richard the third. 

Or earth gape open wide, and cato him quicke, 1 

$;L( - s/s thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kingsbiood, 

Which his Hcl-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lad ic, you know noruksofeharitie, 

Which renders good for bad.bkflings for curfesj 
La- ^iIannc,thou ^nowft no iaw o^God nortnan: 

No head Co tierce, but Itnowcs Come touch of pitfic. 

Glo. But l know none, and therefore am no bead. 

Li. Oh wonderful! when dcuiistcil the truth/’ 

Gio. More wonderful! when Angels .ire Co angry 
'Vouchiafcdiuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed cuils to gine me Jeatie, 

By circumdance but to acquire my fclfe. 

La. fouchfafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thefe knownecuils,buttogiucmelcaue,’ 

By circumdance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient Jcifurc to cxcufc my felfe. 

ibA Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canfl make 

No cxcufc currant, bnt to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpare / fhould accufe my fclfe. 

La. Jnd by difparing fhouldd thou ftand cxcufde, 

F or doing worthy vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didcftjVnworthy flaughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. V/hy then they are not dead: 

But dead they are ? and diuclifli flaueby thee 
Glo. I did not £ill your husband. 

La. Why then he is aliuc. 

Glo.Niy, he is dead and llainc by Edwards hand 

T . f f'. In ‘j V r° U C I throa , t rh ? u Queenc Margrct faW 

Th> bkodly faulchion fmoking in his blood, 8 //X 

rhc^phouonccdidftbendagaind her bred, 

Bur that thy brother beat afidc the poynr Z. ^ 

JS t , 8 by til/ bloedic Kindc — 

Which ncucr dreamt oi. uughnbiKl.McherTeT 
Didft thou not bill this fang? 
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